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And him back departed Ongentheow's bairn,
To go seek to his house, sithence Heardred lay

dead,

And let Beowulf hold the high seat of the king
And wield there the Geats.    Yea, good was that

king.

XXXIV. BEOWULF GOES AGAINST THE
WORM. HE TELLS OF HEREBEALD
AND mETHCYN.

OF that fall of the folk-king he minded the
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In days that came after: unto Eadgils he

was
A friend to him wretched; with folk he upheld

him

Over the wide sea, that same son of Ohthere,
With warriors and weapons.    Sithence  had  he

wreaking
With cold journeys of care: from the king took

he life.

Now each one of hates thus had he outlived,
And of perilous slaughters, that Ecgtheow's son,
All works that be doughty, until that one day
When he with the Worm should wend him to
deal.